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FORCE THE JAPS THREATEN = f° 

70 TAKE OVER THE 
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Jimmy Yin was the Burmese ogent and 
Flint went straight to his H.@. 


i" i You're wounded, Jimmy! 
What happened, my old 
paddy-field? 


You have come justin time, 
Warlord. A whole gang of cut- 
throats is after me. They're 
working for the Japs. A Major 

sy Hirai is in command. 


Put the foot right dow: 
they'll be watching all e: 


lecognise 
Warlord? 


EW Hirai is so anxious to 
capture me. It contains 
‘microfilm of the latest Jap \f 
‘Navy codes! I'll put it back 
in the gun—you must get it }} 
to your people! 


























‘No, Warlord! lam already dead 
A on my foer. I'd only hold you up. 


“Warlord must 
“(get away! 





4 


“A LADY HIJACKER!”” 





HALT! 1m Daphne Gore-Yates and Z 
= = I'm taking over your truck! LBS 
Ha will head arth A & Y) Get the rabble aboard, Singh! y 
towards the Brit lines! a4 Y 
Radio all units. V4 
































(What does that old « 
battleaxe want? 


— Dy ij eS | 
v4 











Good grief! A | eae — Bz 

lady hijacker! oe : 

mG 
an f }d 
Precisely, young man! These ee 

see } \ ‘are my pupils. | must get them S 
: } back to their homes in the hills mig A 
= 
= 4 } “i ZS % 
SI 
S 





siti 
Mi 
(Ku 
atdY pierre 


Take us to Prome, if you ae Right you 2 
please. We'll take the river 28 aren Molen 
ac nr aa a 
‘ Woe an Oe OP ED — a 


ee 
ree eatin 


Looks like the Japs caught up with 
the rearguard from Rangoon! That 


I say, young man! I didn't 
give you permission to leave 
‘ the road! 

means the road ahead wil 


© tt tes 


Then we'll just have to bash straight 
through the little yellow rascals! Come 
on—we haven't much time! 


4C Our only chance is to try to 
*? reach the river by this side 


“MARCH—OR DIE!” 5 


Call this a side road? You've 4 Why isn’t a healthy young 
bogged us in a paddy-field! “ \ chap like you fighting the /- 


Flat fees, I'm afraid. 
They wouldn’t have me. 


Japs are sure to find us! We 
have to march—or die! 


= That hulk will get you 
nowhere, Lord. I have no fuel 


('Memsahib! Small boys are liking to poke ‘So the trader does 
and pry and this small wretch has nok have petrol! 














ae: ASS a 
CON FLICT IN. HI 





STORY! 
7 





I . 
{THE GREATES 

Ligue vAS SEEN THROU EYES OFT 
4A YOUNG BRIT NFANTRY MAN! £ me 





































; The R.A-F., though outnumbered, 
| was equal to the challenge 





Action stations. 
see if we can g 


os 
June 1940 and France has fallen und 
the heel of the Nazi jackboot. Brita 
stands alone, awaiting the next fa 
M4 onslaught of the victorious German war 
i machine. Soon the skies are black with 
aircraft as the Luftwaffe makes its all- ji 
effort for air-supremacy. 


















AD Vee 
yf To think that just over twenty 
miles ows there's quarter of a 


million soldiers waiting to invade. 
: Te a 


ee 














“FACE YO ONT AND PREPARE TO DiE!” 4 


For the Royal Regiment, stationed on pie This was C.5.M. “Piggy” Sowerby of D Company—members of which 
the south-east coast, it wos a time of were Privates Tommy Atkins and his pel Harry Westlake. 
constant vigilonce ‘beginning every _ = 

doy long before dawn. 





Stand to... out of it, 
you sleeping beauties! 


} Get a move on, Atkins = aA —=- 
and Westlake, Today 94 11 could be Christmas 


Id be invasion da Day, but it ain't! 
32 Ses 


Aw, give us a 
break, Sarn't- 





1 heard that, West! rhat’s not ace you (Honour and glory! I'd 


father Christmas over there—it’s the men there . H 
Hines tale Vou oman mroners te . still rather have an 
die for your country. Honour and glory G < Fenn ee 
and a place in history—that’s worth Sey. 
ting up for, ain't it? 


He's right in a way, 

JAR Harry. The Germans must 

invade some time and it 
could be today. 














‘AY that moment a fone German 
raider was flying in low— 


\It’s a Jerry! He tried to \s 
bomb the farm. Get that)” 
gun working, Atkins. Let 


heard the man, 
Tommy. Grab that 











= 2 (Never mind, son. You had 
: ; <2 g0, that’s the main > 
Missed him, Sarn't- 


Major! Sorry! 





B Hard luck, Tommy! You | 
nearly singed his tail. 





R_ ANOTHER GO!” 


Tommy . . he's comi 
back! 





“JERRY'S COMING BACK FO. 


Ve LAA 
(Those verdammt | | ~. 


Englanders nearly tf 









me then, I'll go back 
and teach them a 


oa 















He's not moving— 
come on, we'd better 
get out there! 77 







































¢ 3 Mig 4ighi 
_|A_ (Nothing we can do, A lone Jerry— (aX — 
a Harry. He’s dead! J _ * tally-hol 7“ ey 
_. y “Sarent ~ Lote ee 
i y, a ie. al 
%. fe) 
aie my o\ 
= Be 


WAN pe 














\,_ Got him! That might 
9 0 OC teach him 10 keep 
his eyes open! >~ 
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“LL TEACH YOU, NAZI SCUM!”’ 






’ He's had it—the Spit 


clobbered him good 
7 and proper. 


Bit late for poor old 
Piggy, though! 









He's coming down behind 
that farm building. Put a 

























——_______({ill teach you to bomb 
my farm, you Nazi 
scum... 














Like heck you 







Okay, sir—we'll 
take over now. 


mcm else. 











He killed our C.$.M., too, but 
he’s still entitled to be 
treated as a prisoner-of-war. 

% Now stand back! 





killed two of my best 
milking cows and he’s 
mine. You run away and 
Rt play soldiers somewhere 


will, He \ 











All right, darn it— 
take him! 














Okay, Harry, let's wheel 
him away from here, yG 
smartish. 








A good question, mate. 
J sometimes wonder 


Flaming squaddies! 


Whose side are you on, myself, 








east coast. The plane was 
shot down and the pilot 3 





a Two cows! Poor old Piggy 
didn’t even rate a mention! 
Sym, So much for honour and 


Sees 


| 
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d-by for invasion! 


“THIS. WEEK'S CODE: 
_ NUMBER CODE TW 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: Send dices 


Q.17.19.14:3:16. a . at eres 
11.25-16.7.12.3. i : Siwerord ta. 
AL17.14.7:18.4.7. : 9 eaticart Sr 
ie . FP 1 = LondonNWS 36N. 


WHLONOG 
WIMMER... 


























LOO FETER 
CLINT BEAMING, 


Dear Lord Peter, 

4 few weeks ago you 
mentioned Jack Cornwell 
who was the second 
youngest man to win the 
V.c. Who was the 
youngest? 
1.4.13,21.10.3.16. 

2. 16, 


E Cl 
20.3.16. ‘ ae 

iSuper’ Code Kit and Som the i We yon ale set- 

Vellograph Set) Wilt “YOu Viste 
2 Uved "WYele fy ste 

Hospital Apprentice larg OMe tl, 

‘Andee Vitae bbon of nes + yor ow Wy Wh tin 

Indian Medical Establish- J hawe 2 lib lotd Abuupel, 

ment won bis V.C. during Le tre GO onli 

the Third Chine War when GEL oly sninlby Hf Ye 

he was only 15 years and 3 

He ihe od, Daring a rad Your copy ( You wut tp 

on. the Taku Forts. Y 

Fitzgibbon showed great ‘ 

calm and) courage in 


process. 


looble— pip 

attending to the wounded i 
under heavy fire, suffering 

serious injuries in’ the 


warlord, 
sae am writing to tell you how 
to make @ simple field 
telephone: ed ie 
length 0 : 
Meposable drinks cups: Pierce 
a hole in the bottom 
of the cups and 
Shraugh. Tie a 
of the string an 
cups so tha 
Talk into ¥' 

on the 

fine will hear, © 
say: It's surprisin 


5 7.10.3.23. 
0.7.11 79. 16.7.1.9+ 
(gpycraft Book) 


ine ideo, old chop, but | wouldn't 
ae foo heavily on it. One of those 
Fes is likely to. play the spoilsport 
‘ond cut the string! 

Flint. 
















Dear Warlord, 





ingerprint Kit) 


Certainly 
Closer ooh not, age 








ane th 








wou 
he wy, when 






we’ My only “amplan about vo 
C0 


try to 
out with a ch aga zine i 
jumble ri allenges Tai Ss that 
MY code-book ol ites whi YS co, 
11.6. out of da ich mean ek 7: 
Line $7.3. ing. Is 
(Fi 


the jumble ke JOUF time and hove 9 


re 
er was despen a 
Nhe First world Wi 


Event 


grandad’s real ag 


Fo the U-K- 6.1 1.25.12+ 
Wd eee '2.10.2- 
jh Set) 


ers!" 


eto join 
rp broke 
i wcause ie 

furne’ aly he joined uP 





I 





Dear Warlord, 


Recently | heard my father talking about the MiG-5. 
Could you please tall me about it, 


8. 16.7.1.6.25.16.2.17. 
18,25.19.12.18.13.12. 
(Warlord belt) 








service in 1943. 





TYPE—Single-seat fighter 
bomber. 

ARMAMENT—Four 7.62 mm, 
MGs, six RS82_ rocket 
projectiles. two 220-Ib. or 
110-Ib. bombs or 4 55-Ib. 
bombs. 








Well, my old fruit, datails of the history of the MiG-5 
are very sketchy, but it is thought to have been developed 
alongside the Lavochkin LaG-5 late in 1941. It came into 


MAX SPEED—370 mph, at 
level tlight. 

LOADED WEIGHT—7055 Ib. 
SPAN—33 ft. 9% in. 
LENGTH—26 ft 

HEIGHT—9 ft. 2 in, 
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Simply fill in the 

on and send it, 

@ 40p POSTAL 
ORDER, to WAR- 
LORD SECRET AGENT 
CLUB at the address 
shown above. 






ADVERTISEMENTS. 


FREE! 100 different stamps plus 


174 flags; request 4p upwards 
approvals. Bush (A), 1677 Wim- 
borne Road, Bournemouth. 


FREE packet of mixed G.B, kilo- 
wate from charity source to all 
wishing our approvals. D, M. 
Stamp Centre, 3 Scott Road, 
Glenrothes, KY¥6 1B, 

250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for our approvals. D. Birch, 
Moorside Chapel Lane, Wood: 
lands, Wimborne, Dorset. 


CONDITIONS. 

All advertisements are accepted 
conditionally upon copy being 
approved, and if not inserted any 
money paid will be refunded. 

While every effort will be made 
to insert advertisements at the 
tumes specified, no guarantee can or 
will be given for such insertion and 
no liability will be accepted for 
omissions or inaccuracies. or for 
any consequence arising therefrom, 
or for damage to or loss of any 
blocks, transparencies or art work. 

The Publishers reserve the right 
to alter, modify. suspend, or cancel 
any advertisement at any time 
without notice 

Advertisements are accepted 
only on condition that the advertiser 
warrants that the advertisement 
does not in any way contravene the 
provisions of the Trade Descriptions 
Act. 1968, or the Business 
Advertisements (Disclosure) Order, 
1977 

The placing of an order shall be 
considered as acceptance of these 
conditions. 





2..10.25.7.12.5. 
17.13,19.18.6, 19.7.17.18.. 
(Warlord Belt) 









































PARENTS 


Take them to see all the 
fun and excitement of 

the greatest model show 
on earth! Bring them to 
see a fantastic selection 

of cars, trains, boats and 
planes, many in action - 
everything you ever 
imagined is there at 
Wembley. Plus trade 
stands, competitions, 
train rides and films. 
So take your parents 
to Wembley for the time 

of your life! il 








AODEL 


ENGINEER EXHIBITION. 


Wembley Conference Centre 
Dec 31st Jan 8th 
‘Open 10.00 a.m. 7.00 p.m. Late night 
Thursday Sth until 9.00 p. 
Adults £2.50, Childran & O.AP.'s £1.75 
JOAPLE CAR PARKING 
REFRESHMENTS AVAILABLE 


WOSRLORO CLINE MEMBERSHIP (8 RESTRICTED 


70 THE UK. EIRE, 





ANO B.FPO.(UUMBERS. 
lel lee leleleler treet 


WARLORD CLUB 








NAME 
ADDRESS 

















1 ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 


E FIRST SAFE-HOUSE IS BLOWN! 


fA anybody, Grant! You're & 
joing back to Britain—under 
: d guard if necessary. 


Geant began to work on his ted wrists, but — [Ill] 
‘Don’t be a fool, Sergeant. The Captain 
Te has given orders that you are to be 
Xe Lilie instantly if you try #0 escape. 
z i 





Captain, or I'll take that toy \ 
away from you and shove i 





“ee Officer-hating Sgt. Bob Grant escape 


from Stalag XXI and nails a spy among 

fellow. escapees. After completing _ hi 

, Grant stays in France to fight 

ith the Resistance—until the arrival of al 

British Captain, sent to organise the 
French, prior to the D-Day landings— 





Itell you, Captain, one 
of these Froggies isa 


Well done, man 
have had to kill 


That Captain's out of his mind! ti 
f This character is one of the new 
men. The whole escape route 
id be blown if he's a traitor! pg 


Another one for the 
escape-route, Henri, 


| 


He doesn’? want to go, 
ami. If he makes any 
attemp? to resist, he is to, 





HY Move, my friend! Remember—if 
we have fo kill you i? will save us 
alot of trouble. 


Sergeant. Leave u: 
worry about thi 
German: 


Oy And if that Paul's the ba 
apple, then this place will be 
blown sky-high within hours! 




















TIME TO GET OUT OF HERE!” 


STAAL NATHAN Grant soon released himself, but— nT I 
me out with your hands aC All dead! Time to get IH 
i ; : 


out of here! }yit! 









/ 




















The cords are giving 
just a second or tw 


Oh-oh! Squareheads! Ji 
I'll never make it 


busy) 
playing sand-castles for a 


i the Resistance hideaway 
before that traitor blows it 


g up towards ) ©) 
the cavern! KO) |, 33 
eS NA: 


ww 


zy “. 1 x) WW 7 
~& Efe Ft 
Can Grant prevent a massacre? Find out NEXT WEEK. 





THIS WEEKS COVER , 


On October 20th, 1944, American forces [= 
landed on the east coast of Leyte in the F: 
Philippines and fought their way westwards F 
against a desperate Japanese defence. The fight. | 
for Breakneck Ridge became the toughest clash of |? 
the campaign. For three weeks, the two sides & 
slogged it out among the gullies and ravines )% 
before the Americans finally took the heights. FJ 
Both sides had lost a lot of men and material in (' 
the fight and reinforcements were poured into 
the island. Among the American reinforcements f: 
were the Corsair fighter-bombers of the 12th 
Marine Aircraft Group. They started their 
operations on December 3rd and were soon in | 
action against Japanese light tanks that were > 
holding up the advance. Three or four savage 
N < q sorties by the Marines soon blasted the way clear. 
> ll an 2; They did not limit themselves to ground attack €°, 
ail , : however and, in the next five weeks, they shot fx 


down 63 Jap planes and sank 23 ships laden with 
vitally needed reinforcements and supplies. Early 
in January, the Japanese were forced to 
surrender and the American Sixth Army 
Headquarters announced the the Marine Air 
Group had made “a major contribution to the 
success of the Leyete operations ". 
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HE CAN BEAT THE ORM BU 
NO ONE CAN BEAT THE 


MWARLOfO | 
aged OR LOS 2 













128 PAGES OF TERRITC WAR 
STORIES AND FEATURES-ALL JM 
SUPER ACTION PICTURES! 
ONION JACK JACKSON: CASSIDY: [& 
CODE MAME WARLORD AND MAN 
MANY MORE FAVOURITE FIGHTING PAL 


THE BEST BOOK FOR BOYS - NOW ON SALE ONLY £/- 








EB Ze OM 


any S028 Faun 3828 TBy yout a2sssO 
yuas siZ0N eS aL 








3 
aud 5 c0n3s2P 29°! k ‘Qa 
ul pasosy y BUY y Ad 9} SU aay 
wand Uso at Noam 80D, A orn | se ay au Aa PI we gor WAT 
any AB ayy 9hoayseP 22°. Cre au UT 
soy WO UIE sy y AAP ge “Haam > spent Jo 
pu09s sts sous ay0M you sti Ka \ foxes saure™ gos aueNynd 
: ae rani? ) sath equ WOOs gun 
"yd anmiouuns ou 4 aUOP UE egnbsoL UE 
mw $32) aw} sis P gy Ae ous 
og wortys, 222" Zoyod #20) ads | 244 ve anne FET to mt UMOR 
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WH FALIO STVH 
LSM TL NI QOL A NITE WH SHddvHI GNUWHOP LIVIINY 
UNG IML LVHM LYODFS OL FTGV FIIM SLTAVSSMIN Hl. LUML LS/E 
APIWIPTOAVOSTL TUND LSU LI ONSSUD AWINT IL ONIGIIN 
MQIATOM SINO KINO HLL LNFSIM STW O70 ATION FHL LVL 
IW SONMES E00) APIWIATI SOP AYE AWLNG ELI O70M OL dn 
FOGM TM LVM MON ATIF LF7 QL INO FAH L.NOIOM 
LIU LS SYTAVI TWL-YM AW SO LSOW M IWVO FHL SO 
FWUN FL SYM APTSOIS MONN N10K SV iSAVHO OH-LVHM 
















The war in Europe nears its end and the Allied 

encircle the Ruhr, Germany's industrial 
tland. Among nearly half a million trapped 
German troops is tank ace,“ Big Willi Kastner, 
a man with a mission of vengeance against the S.D. 
Security Unit of Colonel“ Hangman” Junger, who 
massacred Willi’s men, But Willi drives’ into a 
machine-gun ambush, 








aT 


ee 





rv 





Only one gun! But that’s 
enough to kill me unless | 
get out of here! 


Willi pitched o iB 
stick grenade. 


That should distract the gunner. 
r arapid road crossing. 





‘peel Se 
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. Hangman Junger shotus \ 
Short bursts are best, friend. i oT with flak cannons for 
the barrel. ‘ 6 giving ground before the 
: lub you are Americans. | escoped. ran 


ur group are oi 


my truck for a swig 
of acorn coffee. 








Willi drove on. Fig 


Willi, my ambush was for ae aes : vi : 
Hangman Junger. His murder ? srau.cliase d Hany putcetor a 


squad is in Osten ond must : < 
1 take this road. og 
= (foylsse 0 ‘a if 
Ienow, Kirsch, With 


that in mind | have 
two crates of 
explosives in this 








Ahem—er, Kirsch, | need you 
to keep look-out on the hill. 





2 “A TRAP! BACK UP THE COLUMN!” 





The despatch rider goes 
(forward. Now for our first li 
a surprise. 


peor 
Now they back on to the 
bridge, Willi, 


glad he did not keep us 
c wating. a | 


Herr Oberst Junger, that 
is the truck taken by 
Leutnant Rahl when he 
went foraging. 

) 7h 


A trap! Back up’ 
the column! 





The Aerospatiale Alouette helicopter first flew in February 1959 
and since then has become one of the most widely used helicopters 
in the world being used in over seventy countries. Its great success 
is due to its amazing versatility and it is used by army, navy, air force 
and police units. As an anti-submarine aircraft, it can be fitted with 
wire-guided missiles and radar. The Alouette is also capable of carrying 
machine-guns, cannon or rockets. It has a top speed of over 130 m.p.h. 
and a range well in excess of 300 miles. 

The Humbrol/Heller kit can be made into either the 316B or 319B 
version of the Alouette and with only 50 pieces, there are no major 
construction problems. The only real difference between the two 
versions is in the engine and its mounting but this is made clearly 
obvious in the plans. As with all helicopters, the mounting of the rotor 
blades is vitally important SO TAKE YOUR TIME! There is only one 
part which must not be glued but be careful with it or your rotor 
blades will not turn, 


VERDICT: A small, good value for money kit which is easy to 
assemble. 


|: This picture shows two Alouettes 
| of the Grasshopper aerobatic team 
| of the Royal Netherlands Air 
|: Farce. 
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22 TANK ON THE TRAIL OF A RUNAWAY! 


Y Sorry about the damage to 
the officers’ mess, sir. 
These brutes are hard to 
}, stop when bolting. Just a 
spot more rough exercise 
on ‘em and I'll be able to 





The runaway was towed back ta the 
tonk compound... 


No need fo callin the 
regimental farrier. It's fit 
‘enough for another gallop 
this afternoon! 


Sir! Permission to 
leave camp. 5 


Yes—confound you. 
Depart before you 
frighten our horses to 
death! 





1938. Colour Sergeant Walter Waggers, 

of the 10th Lancers, is posted to India as 

a Special Adviser to the famous Dashett’s 

Horse, He arrives to find that the special 

advice needed is on tank warfare—which 

raises a problem ... Waggers knows next 
to nothing about tanks! 








Waggers-Sahib, | must be 
talking to you about fodder 
for the tanks. We are needing 
more petrol from Wanza 
trailhead. 


Aroad run will help me 
get the feel of this tin 


( Then we'll fetch some 
before the noon 
stand-down, Banjo, 


Ip allgins™ 


o) 


Aba 


Banjo, that rascal in the cage _» 
makes the place look untidy. 


Naim Shah not there 
for long, sahib. Very 
soon that bad man is 
7_ being hanged. 





“\ AN EXPLOSION AT THE CAMP!” 23 


lei iailacciaas Banjo, you take the reins 
Two drums will do for Ping, rd deve us back. 
dy now, Subadar. The < | ‘il//) 

Pa (regimental ghari will ) | d 

Z collect the rest. J | a 

4 ; Oh, sahib, truly you 
zg are being too kind 

tome! 







a 


3 
Jy 


ll 









Not too bad, lad. Just try 
e+ to keeponthe road! 5~, 


og q 








Jupiter! An explosion 
at the camp! 







Horsemen riding off. 
Very untidy 
formation! 







Hey, sowar, what's 
happened? 
TAN 










e cage is broken! They 
ave freed Naim Shah! 
= os 







Sahib, there is 
something | must be 
telling you. 
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2 __ THE 10th LANCERS NEVER RETREAT!” 
eee 7. 















Vil tickle ‘em up with the 
Vickers... Huh! What’s 
this? Why didn’t you tell 
me the ammo boxes were 


























Sahib, you are 
telling me no? to. 

You say no time for 
~TC_chitti-chat! 


} Maybe now we are 
| going back? 
Nis 
a A 






a 








Sahib, may I be chitti- 
chatting to you about this 
nuliah bridge? 


Sahib, this is exactly 
what lam meaning! 57 







SS a = 
NEXT WEEK—Wagg 


THE JAP TUNNEL NEARS COMPLETION! 


Ghsally 


ae you guys! Keep 
low. And the first sign of 
See hit the deck! 





id, Okay, hotshot. But I'm gonna 
feel mighty exposed out 


The Japs had the clearing covered! * 


can't shake off the feeling 
some Slant-eyes have a bead 
onus right now! 


25 













The Philippines, Captain Jake Cassidy 
has been assigned to top Marine 
General Sam McRary’s escort flight.| 
But Cassidy crashes behind Jap lines 
and discovers a tunnel they are building} 
to take them behind American lines, 
Now, with the help of his mechanic, 
Sgt. Gunn and two marines, Cassidy 
attempts to get back to his base. 








et the Sarge! 


J 
: ¥ 
Corrigan — 
‘nn = Oz 





“ONE OF THEM’S STILL ALIVE!”’ 


Cassidy had an ideo— ed 


If you can lob a grenade, it 
should keep their heads down 
for a few seconds. That should 
give me a chance to get behind 

a : 


You okay? 


é AA. 
They got me in the leg, 
sir, But it’s a clean wound 
and the bone ain't broken, 


/ Let's hope you're right, 
Captain. Or they'll nail you 
for sure. 25 


Take that, you . . \ You're dead, 
Slant-eyed creeps! Z x pal! 
Aaaagggh! bak es 


hh! 
4 
C 


Urrrggghhh! 


ouike 
One of them’s still alive! 


Maybe my plan wasn't such a 


Rega, 900d ideo after all. WD. 24.12.83 





; You gave me a chance to 
work round behind 
tl 


We could senda 
company in to hit, 
that tunnel. 


: 4 4 E 
Sound like ours! All that 
shooting must have made our, 


Let's hope our guys know 
the difference between 4 
Japs and Americans. Y 


Jest gimme that jeep and 
tell your men to clear 
the roads. 








tunnel and bring the whole) \ 
lot down. 


You got it, Cassidy. And 
alert the air base 
you're on the way. 


dy 
And the Americans will soon 4) 
learn of the cunning of the 





in GREAT BOOKS FOR BOYS! 











“(Ly Gea 

FOR EXCITING 
ACTION ALL THE WAY 
GET THE BEST 








FOR VENGEANCE ON SALE st hel 
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Continued from PS. 4 jou momenis ioier— 
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Look ou! 
He's armed! 


Gracious! You've 


ll) oe 3 
\( kitted the fellows )|" /// 
s 0 ty 
o> 


WI Ws 


he 


Prome not far. We )-4 
be home soon, yj} 
7 y 





Wate 
\ 


Kwai 


ee “FILM HIDDEN IN A BULLET!” 


The impertinent oafs i s ice 
are firing on us! <= 





i u 4 
We'll have to heave to, 


("Miss Gore-Yates. Can't risk the 
children. 5x 





The boat is somewhat 
‘cramped. We must spend the 
night ashore. > 
Put all thoughts of escape from = 
your mind, pig! The man tying 
your bonds is an expert! yg 





Do not move, Sahib. 
it is [—Singh. 


legendary church 


‘Aiece! | have lost none of my 
cunning since | fought the 


I couldn't think of a comfier 
way to spend the night, m 
saki-swiller. 


Well done, Singh. Now, | 
must collect some stolen ) 


83 


fs Here’s Jimmy's pistol. Ler's 
‘hope Hirai put the bullet back ie 
os S K I'm afraid | can’t allow you to 
i | “ stick me with that sword! And 
fe t= Yy need your boat! y; 


‘No? so lucky for 
A you, old be 


The Japanis are all 
awake now, Sahib! // 


AIOE 


Then cas? off, old 
bean. Time we were 
leaving! 





All is quiet, Sahib, We are making 
the good escape. | shall guide the 
boat to where the Memsahib await: 





Flint took Miss Gore-Yotes ond the 
uz schoolchildren home— 


\ KN [Cmanage without Singh and | to keep 
j ata TTT 27 eve on you? 
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@ mile or two from the n 
British regimen 








ee ADVERTISEMENT 


THERES NO OTHER WAY--- 
ZELDA MUST BE 


HES SO 
BRAVE: 
















Civilisations have crumbled at h 
But now Zelda must feel the wr 
Earth's mest feared warriors. Gerry 
Anderson's Terrahaws, from the hit TV series 
Ifyou feel you can match thei 
join them in the ultimate battle against Zelda. 
But be warned. Her antimatter mines, cluster 
rockets, nucleenic space mines and annihilator 
, ems can catch the most skilful off guard 
And ifyou survive, remember our 
video games club, It can push your skills 
even further, Just write for your free 
membership. 
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